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Puck this week consists of 


a . oe = 
Thisis necessitated by the pressure upon our advertising columns, 
which obliges us to add a supplement of 


}, “Ga 
to make upour usual allowance of reading matter. 





CoN TSN TsS. 


Cartoons AND COMMENTS. 
No Reform! 

Approbation from Sir Hubert.—Arthur Lot. 
?UCKERINGS. 

Amma 1n America—No. CLIII. 

By The Bright Light.—John Albro. 
Incomparable.—A. E. Watrous. 

Appearances Are Deceptive~illustrated. 

Puck’s Patent Ready Letter-Writer. Form II. 
Leaf from the Diary of a Young Girl—illustrated. 
An Agonized Athenian. 

AMUSEMENTS. . 

The Remarkable Prosperity—illustrated. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

te ¢ iiciieiiaiiaan 

New Year’s Day, 1881—illustrated. 

The Country Baxber—poem—illustrated—Edward Wick. 
A Ballad of Bass—poem—A. E. Watrous. 

How to Succeed in Life.-—Ernest Harvier. 

On the First of January—poem—illustrated—A. L, 

A 19th Century Boom. | 

An Optical Delusion—illustrated. 

‘The Holiday Rush—illustrated. 

Puck’s EXCHANGES. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
7" UT the king took the two sons of Riz- 
2) pah, the daughter of Aiah. yy y » 
“And he delivered them into the 
hands of the Gibeonites, and they hanged 
them in the hill before the Lord. 

‘‘And Rizpah, the daughter of Aiah, took 
sack-cloth and spread it for her upon the rock, 
from the beginning of harvest until water 
dropped upon them out of heaven, and suffered 
neither the birds of the air to rest on them by 
day, nor the beasts of the field by night. 

“And it was told David what Rizpah, the 
daughter of Aiah had done.”—T7he second book 
of Samuel, twenty-first chapter, 8th to 11th verses. 
~ ‘These words, dearly beloved brothers, sisters 
and readers of Puck, form the text of our ser- 
mon and one of our cartoons to-day, and their 
applicability will be at once apparent. The 
silver-voiced Sadie Bernhardt has, while she 
has been among us, brought on her devoted 
head the anathemas of ministers of the gospel 
of several denominations. We do not propose 
to advertise these holy gentlemen by giving 
their names. Sufficient that they have dis- 
tinguished themselves by denouncing her from 
the pulpit. 





* 
* 


# 

Now, we do not think, brethren, that the 
private life of Miss Sadie Bernhardt has any- 
thing whatever to do with us or the public. It 
is of the artist only that we have a right to 
speak, and on this point we have not hesitated 
to express our opinion pretty freely. The 
Montreal preacher, who won’t Htave Sadie at 
any price, is furious that such a woman should 
attempt to act—a woman who has a son with- 
out having gone through the trifling prelimin- 
ary of marriage. It was at first reported that 


she was the happy mother of four children. 
This number, by degrees, has been reduced 


to one, and there is no doubt that this one is 
really in existence, because she has very pub- 
licly stated so in strong and bitter terms. She 
will defend this boy with her life, and in this 
respect we call her the modern Rizpah. Carp- 
ing critics may say that the idea is far-fetched; 
but it is not so, for does not Sadiestand boldly 
defiant and keep her boy from the birds of the 
air and the beasts of the field? Our cartoon is 
not very complimentary to the clergymen who 


it should be so. 
* ° © « 

In addition to the defence of her offspring 
there is another resemblance between the bibli- 
cal Rizpah and the unbiblical Sadie. Both of 
them were scarcely up to what civilized society 
considers a correct standard of morality. So- 
ciety may be difficult to please, and society 
may be wrong—but we don’t think it is. Yet 
the attacks on Sadie by these professional cen- 
sors are unnecessary and uncalled for. Since 
her stay in this country she has attended strictly 
to the duties of her profession. * She has never 
sought admission into what is called Society—- 
although what that organization really is we 
have never been able to discover. If these 
| clergymen had abused Bernhardt because they 
conscientiously thought that her performances 
would have an evil effect on the community, 
we might style them ignorant and bigoted; but 
we would give them credit for their earnestness 
and zeal. But these are not the motives that 
actuated them. All their strong language and 
vulgar censure were simply for the purpose of 
advertising themselves. Sensible men in their 
congregations ought to see this, and not be in- 
fluenced by their pastors’ ravings in the slightest 
degree. “ He that is without sin among you let 
him first cast a stone at her.” 


* 
* 


* 4 

It may seem platitudinous, but it cannot be 
said too often, that without virtuous marriage 
there can be no society. It is the fashion 
among certain classes of people in our cities to 
assail the institution of marriage and the fam- 
ily; and the Free Lovers, Communists and 
Socialists, etc., have also had their little say 
on the subject. Mormonism and the Oneida 
Community openly exist, but neither makes 
any marked progress. Married life—that is, 
monogamy— ought to be the happiest kind of 
existence, and it very often is. Riches are not 
always essential. It depends very much on the 
dispositions of the contracting parties. We 
have no intention of writing an essay on mar- 
riage, but just wish to make a remark or two 
called forth by a centre cartoon. Our artist 
shows the ecstatic bliss of the man who has 
somebody to share his joys and sorrows, and 
the man who hasn’t. ‘The one has something 
to live for; the other nothing at all—unless 
the gratification of his own selfish tastes can be 
looked upon as a desirable goal. Celibacy, 
after all, is but another name for selfishness, 
There is scarcely a man in the United States, 
no matter how small his income, who cannot 
keep a wife if he chooge to do so. 


* * 
But, although marriage is a very good, whole- 
some and desirable thing, it is not as fashion- 
able as it used ‘to be. ‘lhere are numbers of 
men who can, but won’t marry. Many of 
them are getting towards, and some past mid- 
dle age, and the older they grow the less in- 
clined they seem to surrender their bachelor- 
hood and freedom. These are often men of 
large means. Then there are others who say 
they cannot afford to marry; that their incomes 
are not sufficiently large to indulge in the lux- 
ury of a wife; and, further, that if they wanted 
to marry, the young women have such out- 
rageously extravagant notions that the thing is 
not to be dreamed of. 








have attacked her, but it was not intended that’ 


There is a great deal of truth in these 
charges against the average young woman in 
society. She will not come down from her 
high pedestal, she will not dispense with any 
of the comfort and elegance to which she has 
been accustomed. Year after year passes by— 
offers of marriage by men in moderate means 
become less frequent—and ultimately cease 
altogether. She does not get younger, and 
unless by a grand coup she manages to capture 
a stray bachelor who is still in the market, she 
ultimately becomes a sour old maid—and a 
useless member of society. This is the history 
of thousands of young women not only in New 
York, but in every large civilized city through- 
out the globe. 


As the time for the election ofa United States 
Senator for this State approaches, people are 
beginning to wonder whom Roscoe Conkling 
will permit to fill that high office. It is useless 
to disguise the fact that Mr. Conkling carries 
the New York Senatorship in his pocket. Who 
is itto be? Is Mr. Chauncey M. Depew, the 
confidant of Vanderbilt, the finished after-din- 
ner speaker, to awake the echoes of the Senate 
Chamber in the capital with the thunders of 
his eloquence? Or is some other person less 
renowned for this oratory ; but better acquainted 
with the ways of politicians to be chosen as 
Mr, Conkling’s man Friday? It is not dig- 
nified for a man to obtain a position by hang- 
ing on the coat-tails of another man. But the 
future Senator from New York cannot very well 
help himself. He is already bound hand-and- 
foot. Let us hope, at least, that, whoever may 
be elected, he will use as much wise discretion 
as he can consistently with his unfortunate 
position. However willing he may be to do 
right, it can only be because somebody will let 
him—he will not be justified in taking credit to 
himself. We are quite resigned to our fate, 
and are very willing to accept and submit to 
New York Central Railroad rule, or any other 
rule that may suit Mr.Conkling. 


PATERSON'S 


enterprising citizens propose to build a new reservoir: 
We mention this fact only to lead up to the statement 
that the SeconD EpITION of PuckK’s ANNUAL is out, and 


SURE CURE 


for low spirits, melancholy, undertakerish disposition and 


FOR 


various other forms of gloominess. The illustrations are 
profuse, the reading matter is brilliant, and although 


DYSPEPSIA 


makes millions of Americans miserable, yet Puck’s AN- 
NUAL is well fitted to lessen the pangs of 


INDIGESTION, 


to cheer the down-hearted, to unlimber the joints of age, 
afflicted with 


RHEUMATISM, 


and even to spread happiness throughout the desert wastes 
of New Jersey, where 


FEVER AND AGUE 


stalks rampant. And when we consider that this boon 
to the world is sold at the low price of 


25 CENTS 


a copy, it does not seem at all extravagant to wish a re- 
juvenated and braced-up world health in 


A BOTTLE 


of old Burgundy or new soda-water, or anything you may 
think fit, and to congratulate the universe on the posses- 
sion of such an inestimable treasure as 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 
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NO REFORM! 


New York, Dec. 29, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

The object I have in view in writing to you 
—the plea which I have to make—may be 
novel; but I trust you will not let old-fashioned 
prejudices bias you in a matter of serious im- 
portance. ‘Io discountenance reform is cer- 
tainly a startling proceeding; but I know what 
I am talking about. Give me a hearing. 

For many years I have read, at this season, 
editorials in all the leading papers, saying that 
a Reform was needed in our system of New 
Year’s calling. I read them in the light of ex- 
perience, and I believed them. I said to myself 
every second of January: “ Aristoph, the papers 
are right—there must be a reform!”” My name 
is Aristophanes Huffenboom—real old Knicker- 
bocker name. 

Yes, I told myself there must be a reform, 
and last New Year’s Day I laid out a plan of 
reform—a practical, logical plan. That plan 
went back on me, and here you see me stand- 
ing right up to protest against any misleading 
chimera of Reform. No more reform for me. 
I will explain why. 

I reasoned the thing out. Why is it, 1 said, 
that the second day of the year is a kind ofa 
self-heating, base-burner purgatory to the man 
who has been out calling the day before? 
Why ? Because he has a head on him, Because 
his stomach feels boiled. Because his throat is 
slack-baked. Because his eyes are like a magic 
lantern conscious of its own phantasmagoria, 
Because the dreadful spectre of D. ‘T. hovers 
around him and waves him airily towards its 
variegated menagerie. 

And why is this? Because the cup that 
cheers and likewise cumbobulates was offered 
him by fair hands on the day previous, and be- 
cause he closed with the offer too numerously. 

Yet this is not all. This is not the whole 
Because. A healthy and experienced man can 
put away as much of the contents of the cup 
before referred to as he is likely to get on any 
New Year’s Day, and yet not feel a monumental 
remorse on the morrow. Only the contents 
must be all alike and all wool, so to speak. 

It is the mixture, not the multitude of drinks 
that lays the New Year’s caller out. 

Thus I reasoned, -On this basis I elaborated 
my scheme of reform. 

Now, when you enter a house on New Year’s 
Day, you are first asked to take a glass of sherry. 
That is all right. But when you go, you are 
asked to take a glass of something else. That is 
what does the business. And why do you take 
it? Because you have not yet got over the 
effects of the glass you took at the last house 
you called at. 

I laid out my route scientifically, with stations 
exactly four blocks apart. This would give me 
time to cool down and conquer the alcoholic 
craving between calls. Then I swore asolemn 
oath to stick to sherry right through the whole 
list. Of course, at some houses they might not 
offer me sherry, so I thought it best to make it 
sure of getting the proper thing by taking it 
beforehand. I had just 47 calls to make; so 
1 stopped in, on my way to make my first call, 
at an establishment for the sale of spirituous 
liquors, and laid in just forty-seven sherries. 
Then I set out to make my first call. 

My first call was at the Beegus’s. The Bee- 
gus’s are a particularly nice family; and Miss 
Mamie Beegus is frequently referred to in the 
Home Journal as one of the most lovely and ac- 
complished belles of the metropolis. Her sisters 
are nice girls, too. ‘They asked me to take a 
glass of sherry. I took it; I said it was a fine 
day; 1 asked them if they had had many calls; I 





me feel queer— quecrer than all the forty-seven 
I had had before. I started out for the next 
place. It was the M’Gaff’s, just four blocks 
away. I know I went four blocks; I counted 
them. I turned four corners. 

When I got to the M’Gaff’s they seemed sur- 
prised to see me. I was also surprised at the 
likeness the eldest Miss M’Gaff bore to Miss 
Mamie Beegus. I took one glass of sherry, and 
started for the Oppenheimer’s. 

‘The Oppenheimer's were really quite startled 

at my appearance. Perhaps I looked flushed. 
I had been walking four blocks—two avenue 
blocks and two street blocks. I was struck by 
the similarity between Miss Oppenheimer and 
the eldest M'Gaff girl. I took a glass of sherry 
and thought the matter over while I was getting 
round the four corners on my way to the Cam- 
eron-Joneses’. 
_ The Cameron-Joneses nearly had a fit when 
they saw me. While I was drinking my glass 
of sherry I made up my mind to write an 
article for the papers on the wonderful simi- 
larity of a certain type of New York girls. You 
couldn’t tell the youngest Cameron-Jones girl 
from the eldest Oppenheimer girl. 

I was a long time getting round the next 
four blocks to the Brimmervilles’, There one 
of the young ladies asked me if I didn’t think 
I was almost too attemive to the family—it 
might attract attention. I told her I wasn’t 
laying myself out to be attentive; but that I 
should like to be, she looked so awfully like a 
girl 1 knew. ‘hen I took a glass of sherry 
and weit on. 

I called next at the Gudgengammer’s—four 
blocks off. Old Gudgengammer had a daugh- 
ter remarkably like one of the Brimmerville’s. 
They seemed to be in a hurry at the Gudgen- 
gammer’s, A servant put on my coat and 
held the door open for me just as soon as I 
had laid down my sherry-glass. 

I don’t know what was the next house that 
I called at; but I know it was four blocks 
away. It must have been a queer family. Just 
as 1 was drinking one of the young ladies’ 
health in a glass of sherry—she reminded me 
of a friend of mine—I was lifted up and laid 
on the dodr-mat. 

But I am not the kind of man to be dis- 
couraged. I kept it up. I made every call 
on my list. I am afraid, however, that most 
of the people were not receiving. As soon as 
I entered a parlor, I found myself aided out to 
the sidewalk. I spent a good deal of the day 
sitting in the depression where the roadway 
meets the curbstone. The rest of the time | 
was measuring out my four blocks, getting my 
sherries at a hotel on the way, and calling. 

I might now be walking four blocks to the 
lap, but that a courteous policeman, about mid- 
night, got a monkey-wrench, opened a hydrant, 
played on me, and advised me to go home. 
The next day I got forty-seven of my own 
cards done up in a package with the Beeguses’ 
compliments, and an invitation not to call 
again. 

I am going to call this year in the plain old- 
fashioned style No Reform for 

Yours truly, 
ARISTOPHANES HUFFENBOOM. 








APPROBATION FROM SIR HUBERT. 


NEw York, December 22, 1880. 
To the Editor of PuckK—Sir: 

I stand corrected., The reason I did not refer to Puck’s 
ANNUAL as the Christmas present for everybody is that it 
was not out when'I wrote, I have examined the copy you 
so kindly sent me, and I think you can congratulate your- 
self upon having sent forth a very clever and amusing 





said I wouldn’t have anything more, and | went 
out. 
Somehow that one glass of sherry had made 


book. 
Yours respectfully, 
ARTHUR Lor. 


Purkeyings. 


SUGGESTION to the Patent Leader people.— 
-There is money in a corrugated expanding 
head for the use of New Year’s callers on the 
morning after. 





Mr. Roseson seeks to lead the Republican 
Party in the House. This will involve more 
work than being a Secretary of the Navy; for 
there is a Republican Party, but there isn’t a 
navy. 





THE AuTHORESS of “ ‘The Head of Medusa” 
is the equal of George Eliot and George Sand 
—so far as the first part of her assumed name, 
George Fleming, can make her. 





Mr. Hayes will at least have one thing to 
boast of on leaving the White House. No one 
ever rose from his festive board the worse for 
liquor, unless the mush-and milk or cider soured 
on a guest’s stomach, 





WE weERE confident that Secretary ‘Thomp- 
son would get into trouble if he persisted in 
running our ships up the Wabash and other 
shallow streams, and now he has fallen out of 
the navy into a canal, 





LETTER-POSTAGE in Italy has been reduced 
from four to two cents, but the reduction has 
had no effect on the price of shines in New 
York, which are still quoted at five cents, with 
perfumed young sunny Italian thrown in, 





MANAGER ApBey must be very fond of the 
name Sarah, First he introduced Sal Bern- 
hardt, then he tried to play the drama of “ Sal- 
vation,” then he gave us Sal vini, and now 
those who view his ‘‘ Uncle ‘lom’s Cabin” | 
need their bottle of sal-ammoniac, 





MOTHER SHIPTON prophecies that 

The world to an end must come 

In eighteen hundred and eighty-one. 
Persons who wish to properly prepare them- 
selves for this interesting event are recom- 
mended to provide themselves with Puck’s ANn- 
NUAL for 1881, in which they will find the 
complete etiquette for such occasions, 





Nor fewer than six monuments have been 
constructed in Italy this year to the memory of 
the late King Victor Emmanuel.—M. ¥. Sun, 
Six monuments! Is that all? Why, we have 
something like six hundred thousand million 
monuments in this country to the memory of 
the late Mr. Emmanuel, At least that was the 
number of hand-organs and organ-grinders at 
the last census, 





ANOTHER feather in the cap of America, and 
a proof of our superiority in seamanship! While 
other nations, during the month of October, 
lost hundreds of vessels, we, according to the 
Bureau Veritas, did not lose asolitary one. But 
then we are bowed in sorrow when we learn 
that these circumstances arise from the same 
reason that white sheep eat more than biack 
ones - there are more of them. 





‘“©T CAN UNDERSTAND,” said Mrs. G. to Mrs, 
H. when they met in Washington, ‘* how you 
can make Father Matthew Total Abstinence 
Benevolent Association meetings of your din- 
ners and receptions, but how do you get al. ng 
with mince pies and pudding-sauce on a blue 
ribbon basis ?” 

‘Use hard cider for the pies, and white 
vinegar for the sauce,” answered Mrs. H. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 
No. CLIII. 
THE PATRIARCHS’ BALL, 


Ya-as, I was at a 
ball the othah night 
given by fellaws 
who call themselves 
Patwiarchs. I sup- 
pose it would. be 
called a tolerwably 
bwilliant affai-ah, 
but I aw don’t know 


ing so, because, ye 

see, I don’t aw care 
about this sort of thing—too much of a baw aw. 
If one or two of these Patwiarchs had not 
pwessed Jack and me to go, I weally don’t 
think I should have put in an appearwance, es- 
pecially as my wife could not accompany me; 
but these two Patwiarchal fellaws would take 
no wefusal—’pon my life they wouldn’t—and, 
as my wife was desirwous that I should aw 
honah the affai-ah with my pwesence, | went. 

It was, perwhaps, as well that I did, for, al- 
though the company was wich fwom a gween- 
back point of view, it was only wespectable, 
and did not stwike me as displaying any extwa 
degwee of wefinement. 

And I don’t see how it can evah be othah- 
wise, for Jack says no weal society can exist 
where diplomacy, intwigue and politics do not 
entah—that is, society as we understand it in 
London, ye know—and Art and Literwature 
he-ah have’ not yet made sufficient pwogwess to 
constitute a society of their own. 

But the people who pwesume to call them- 


selves society he-ah have warely anything else | 


but their wiches to wecommend them. 

I found he-ah twadesmen who keep tobacco 
and cigarwette shops, wetired chambermaids, 
successful stock-bwokahs and operwators, fami- 
lies of dwapahs who have accumulated a for- 
tune, gwandsons and daughtahs of market- 
gardeners, money-changers and their pwogeny, 
shop-keepahs who were formerly poor emi- 
gwants, who have made a gweat deal of money 
by being furwiahs and selling seal-skin sacques, 
and a numbah of individuals not very far we- 
moved fwom exceedingly vulgah orwigin. 

“Some of these people call themseves Knic- 
ker-b-b-bockahs because their ancestahs emi- 
gwated fwom the low countwies, and are widi- 
culously pwoud on this account. 

Aw, ’pon my soul, I don’t understand where- 
win the particulah glorwy consists, because 
these wespective forefathahs were, at the verwy 
best, no bettah than an 
extwemely small huckstah 
of a Bwitish countwy 
town, who, by the mere- 
west chance in the world, 
happened to have a twif- 
ling pwovincial weputat- 
ion. Now, faw my own 
part, I have no objection 
to the commonest wub- 
bish gwowing wich and 
twying to impwove them- 





ducted, in some wespects, on the same pwin- 
ciple as Almack’s in London used to be man- 
aged. The ball-room was decorwated in quite a 
jolly mannah, and there were some pwetty 
débutantes, These young, inexperwienced 
cweatures always afford me a certain degwee of 
pleasure by their fweshness. 

On the whole, the entertainment was not 
half bad, and the only aw objection I have to 
it is that those pwesent should have the pwe- 

| sumption to look upon themselves as the cwéme- 
| de-laccwéme of Amerwican society, when in 
| weality, although verwy wich, they wepwesent 
| it verwy poorly aw. 
| P. S.—Aw the fellaw who used to dwive a 
| dwag, or coach, or something of the kind weg- 
| ulahly everwy day was a verwy pwominent per- 
sonage at the ball. He is also wenowned faw 
the bwilliancy of his dancing, and therefaw it 
wasn’t stwange that he should be called upon 
to lead the quadwille. I think this is much 
maw weasonable wecweation than dwiving a 





BY THE BRIGHT LIGHT. 





She was a voluminous old lady, and stood 
only partially and apologetically in front of 
the grate fire. She had that wavering sort of 
motion observable in a reflective elephant, and 


sudden flame startled her into a grunt of sur- 


tempt at deception, submerged in the question: 

*¢ What do you burn in that—that place ?” 

“ That, madam, is a dense and bituminous 
| deposit which in the process of combustion 
emits a certain quantity of caloric.” 

‘‘ Well, I declare to goodness! If you had n’t 
a-told me I’d a-thought it was coal.” 

And the old lady shuffled back a pace or 
two, as not wishing to intrude a hasty intimacy 
with this thing of mystery. It might not be 
just all right. JouHN ALBRO. 











INCOMPARABLE. 


Clara, clarissima. ‘There came betwixt them 
Sweet radical, you’ve overset, unfixt them, 

Made havoc sad with this time-honored rule, 
Long, long ago my eyes began relating, 


I live 
Sans doubt, sans fear of pedagogic rating 
Clara ’s superlative. A, E, WatRoUs. © 








coach —although I nevah d-d-dance myself, aw. 





Clarior. Compare them thus did we at school. | 


| 


| 
| 
| 





PUCK’S PATENT READY LET- 
TER-WRITER. 


ADAPTED TO POPULAR NEEDS. 


[Continued from last week.) 





Form II. 
LETTER DECLINING A LOAN OF FivE DOLLARS 

PROFFERED BY A CONSIDERATE FRIEND. 

Jonesville, February 31st, 1881. 
MY DEAR EBENEZER: 

That your epistolary communication of the 
30th inst. filled me with pleasurable emotions 
of unaffected gratitude it were vain to deny, 
yet I feel myself unavoidably impelled to im- 
part to you the information that under no cir- 


a submissive half-stoop, as being suggestive of | cumstances can I permit myself to accept the 
deaf curiosity and semi-intrusive humility. A | spontaneous effusion of your benevolence. 


Five dollars, I cannot refrain from acknow- 


prise, which she, with a wide and clumsy at- | ledging, is a not inconsiderable sum of money. 


Stated in the most diminutive and purely hy- 
pothetical factors of our currency, it is 5,000 
mills. It is the pecuniary representative of 
100 beers; or of 50 sandwiches; or of 150 
cigars of the Rosas Nutmegas de Cabbago de 
Connecticutad brand. Viewed in this light, 
the sum of which you so insistently urge my 
acceptance acquires a dignity possibly facti- 
tious, but well calculated to appeal to persons 
of ordinary attainments, and average elevation 
of soul. 

But to me, my dear Ebenezer, independence 
is the most highly esteemed treasure of my 
moral equipment, and it would touch me in 
my tenderest pride to be obliged to place my- 
self under obligations to even so devoted a 
friend as you. 

Wealth is but dross; a spirit calm and placid 


| in the supreme consciousness of rectitude. is an 


} 


APPEARANCES ARE DECEPTIVE. 


ample recompense in itself for the frowns of 


Long ere they saw the tongues ’mid which | fortune or the contempt of a self-interested 


world. 
Would you, then, ask me, my dear Ebene- 
zer, to barter this pure and elevating possession 
for the comparatively 
paltry sum of five thou- 
sand mills? Were even 
the amount of five hun- 
dred mills added, I may 





y 





selves, and I am always 
pwepared to associate 
with them and to meet 
them on equal terms, pwo- 
vided they do not make 
themselves widiculous by 


, —and | am sorwy to say 

' a gweat many of these 
people do. 

_ “These ball-giving Pat- 
wiarchs are all marwied 

» men with gwown-up fam- 

: ilies, and the thing is con- 
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Tuts May Loox Like a TraAGeEpy, Bur Ir Isn’T 


| 
PAINE LIU 


It is only Mrs. Brown, about to 
take the measure of Mr. B.’s 
feet, while he is asleep, for 
a pair of birth-day slippers. 


safely assert that my in- 
dependence would not be 
tempted to imperil itself. 

Let us not, however, 
pry too keenly into the 
future, and inquire what 
course I might pursue 
should it occur to you 
to present to my higher 
moral nature the extreme 
temptation offered by the 
superaddition of another 
dollar to a sum that al- 
ready contains the po- 
tency of excessive allure- 
ment. 

Ad interim, believe me, 
my dear Ebenezer, yours 
in the scorn of servile 
dependence. 

JOHN JoNngEs. 


LIT 
PEATE 
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LEAF FROM THE DIARY OF 
A YOUNG WOMAN. 


HER CALLERS ON NEW YEAR’S DAY. 





January ist, 1881. 
E are going to receive to-day. We 
didn’t last year, because Papa was 
grumpy, and I determined not to 
send out any cards unless I had a beautiful new 
dress for the occasion. Mama said I couldn’t 
have it, so we were not At Home. This year 
Papa says there has been a boom. I don’t 
know what that is, but I suppose it must be 
something good in a business way, for I have 
had carte blanche with Madame O’Balayeuse, 
who has made me a most awfully lovely dress. 
Nothing could be better suited to my style and 
complexion. Soe de tilleul en demi-train—the 
sleeves bouffante, the tablier trimmed en jado/, 
the corsage with rouleaux to match, Could any- 
thing be more exquisite? I hope I shall get 
dressed in time. Mamie Van Kickup and 
Parthenia Jones are fo receive with me. I hope 
they won’t be late. It is now eleven o’clock, 
they are not here, and I declare I’m not half 
dressed—I can’t get these bouillons to set as I 
want them. There is a ring—it must be they. 
Yes, the dear girls are here. Light-blue be- 
comes Mamie. Parthy, too, does not look 
badly in yellow and black lace. She 1s a 
brunette, and always affects the Spanish style. 
I really do believe she has touched her cheeks 
with rouge, and penciled her eyelids —or is it 
my fancy? I suppose that’s old Spraddle, he 
always comes here first. If it is I can’t help it. 
Mamie and Parthy can receive him. I won’t 
see anybody until I have buttoned my gloves. 
I wonder if Uriah has the table in proper order, 
and if the oysters and coffee are ready to be 
served. I cannot depend on mama, I suppose 
I shall do. I will go down-stairs, 
First CALLER. 

It is Old Spraddle—I thought so; and Parthy’s 
making eyes at him. He’s getting grayer and 
balder than ever. He must be fifty, if he’s a 
day. He wished me a Happy New Year; how 
disgustingly-conventional! He has no conver- 
sation, but is as rich as Croesus; why does he 
not get married? I wouldn’t have him though. 
He does nothing but hang about his club, and 
go on Wall Street. Why does he talk to me 
about stocks? What do I know about Ohio 
or Western Union? Wonder if he likes my 
dress! I think it is simply perfect. 

SECOND CALLER, 

Mr. Saltfern is a quiet, melancholy young 
man of a religious turn of mind, who shows his 
teeth, Papa says he never does anything. I 
don't think he does, except go to church, I 
always see him there. He sometimes walks 





with us up the Avenue on Sundays. He is a 
member of the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Everybody. Some people say he 
looks like Bergh. He does. I should think 
from his conversation that he would, one day, 
turn Romanist. He told me that he had not 
yet recovered from the shock to his feelings by 
the proposed performance of the Passion Play. 





His talk was awfully dull and funereal and we 
were glad when he went. 
THIRD CALLER. 

Charley Blowger. I rather like Charley. He 
waltzes well, goes everywhere and does every- 
thing. He is a general favorite; but, to my 
mind, he talks too much. He is about 30 and 
is poor as a rat, and only gets about $3000 a 
year in a bank down town—he might just as 
well have $500, for all the chance he’d have of 
marrying in our set. Charley told me that he 
never saw me looking so well. He always says 
this, but forgets he does it. Mamie thinks him 
handsome. I don’t. He said that light blue 
was his favorite color; perhaps this is the reason. 

FourTH CALLER. 

Mr. Hogger. Another Wall St. man of 28. 
He is from the West and squints rather vulgar, 
but very rich. Money made, papa says, quite 
recently. He is looking out for a wife. No, 
thank you. He was gorgeous in a new glossy 
dress-suit, and a scintillating jewel in his shirt- 
front—horrid! Parthy asked him to call—she 
is welcome to him, I’m sure. 

FirTH CALLER. 

Mr. Rufus Catchpole, a young Englishman; 
met him at the Patriarchs’ Ball, Heard he be- 
longed to a swell family, and asked him to call. 
It is first New Year’s day in America. He 
drawls, is affected and frigid; but I don’t think 
is altogether stupid. Asked me if I’d been to 
Europe. So glad I had. Thought calling a 
strange custom, and that the weather was cold. 
1 agreed with himtosave trouble. Don’t think 
I would marry an Englishman, unless he was 
a real lord with a big estate and the children 
would be lords, too. It’s all nonsense any other 
way. Mr. Catchpole looked as if he liked Ma- 
dame O’Balayeuse’s work, and scarcely notices 
Mamie and Parthy. 

SixtH CALLER, 

Mr. McSawney, papa’s old Scotch book- 
keeper. His gray hair stands up as if it were 
electrified. He wished us a‘‘vera” happy New 


Year. His clothes don’t fit him,and he drank 
our healths in horrid whiskey. I hate Scotch- 
men. 


SEVENTH 10 EIGHTEENTH CALLER. 

A number of hobbledehoys and dancing 
sticks made their appearance. ‘There are 
scarcely anything but boys at receptions now. 
I wonder what all the marriageable men do 
with themselves. 

NINETEENTH CALLER. 

Mr. Spitalfield, the editor of the Daily Trom- 
bone. He is tall, pale, intellectual and has long 
black hair. He said that we looked sweet and 
pure and fresh, and that ruffles and poke bon- 
nets were much worn. I suppose he gets up 
these things for his paper. Mr. Spitalfield ate 
some ice-cream with relish. He has beautiful 
eyes, and, papa says, makes lovely speeches as 
president of his club. He has darling little 
feet and I am quite sure admired my dress. I 
almost wish he’d come more than once a year 
—but few of the eligible men do, 

TWENTIETH CALLER. 

Count Carandini de Maraschino, of the Ital- 
ian Legation. I met him at Newport. He 
was polite and fidgetty. He smelt of onions. 
I dare say they were in his potatoes at break- 
fast. He quoted from Ariosto, which he said 
meant that we were queens and our eyes were 
like unto the stars. ‘The Count is nice enough, 
but always suggests monkey. I wonder if he 
has a wife in Italy and is a real Count. You 
never can believe in any of these foreigners. 

TWENTY-FIRST TO THIRTIETH CALL. 

More half-fledged young men—not worth 
noticing. Young Sloper—a nice boy for his 
age—he’s only twenty, whispered that my dress 
was delightful. His tastes are xsthetic and 
thus render him endurable. Young Gutly, a 
Yale boy, is gorging oysters, sandwiches and 





boned turkey most horribly, and washing it 
down with whiskey and sherry. I don’t think 
we shall set a table next year. 

THIRTY-FIRST CALL, 

I did not expect to see Mr. Boccaccio Chol- 
mondeley, who acts at Hamstrung’s Twenty- 
ninth Avenue Theatre. When Fred Boome- 
rang introduced me to him on board his yacht 





at Newport, I never thought that Mr, Chol- 
mondeley would call. I don’t like him; he 
wears a perpetual smile on his fat face; but is 
voted the proper thing. I was obliged to talk 
shop; but he has no conversation, and seems to 
have little sense, and I don’t understand how 
a man so dull in private can on the stage make 
me laugh, All actors are common, 

‘THIRTY-SECOND TO ‘THIRTY-EIGHTH CALL, 

Bob Bloodrock puts on a great deal of Eng- 
lish style, but is a member of the Union, 
Knickerbocker and Polo Clubs, and is rich, 
nice and eligible. Said he hadn’t made calls 
for seven years, but had taken it into his head 
to do it thistime. I don’t think I should say 
No! He tells me that he rarely goes anywhere, 
He gave us a delicious new piece of scandal, 
Only fancy! Mrs, Josiah Squeegee has run 
off with her husband’s wine merchant. It serves 
her sisters, the Van Ropeyarns, right. ‘They al- 
ways thought too much of themselves, and 
thought that Emily had made such a catch 
when she got hold of Squeegee. 

‘THIRTY-NINTH CALL, 

Mr. Cadmus Goshley, the poet and dramat- 
ist. He is thin and dark, I have never seen 
any of his plays or read any of his poetry— 
but Heaven forgive me—I told him that I had. 
I really must buy his book when next I go out, 
for it is the correct thing to quote him. His 
appetite was good. Mamie thinks he has a 
poet’s eye. I don’t—at any rate it is nothing 
to compare to Mr. Spitalfield’s. Mr. Goshley 
admitted to Mamie that the women spoilt him 
— what conceit. 

ForRTIETH CALL. 

More non-entities. One of them a newly 
married man. I can scarcely remember his 
name, but he seems more stupid than ever since 
he’s had a wife. I hear she’s fearfully extrava- 
gant. 

Forty-First TO EIGHTIETH CALL, 

A number of men we do know, and a number 
of men we don’t care about knowing paid their 
respects, nothing worthy of remark about any 
of them, except the fact of their being in ex- 
istence and in society. I am getting awfully 
tired; so are Mamie and Parthy. Shall be glad 
when it’s over. I thank the men who sent us 
cards, instead of showing themselves in person, 
It is now ten o'clock, and there is yet one call 
that Iexpect. Will he come? More rings and 
more bores. 

EIGHTY-FIRST CALL. 

Goodness me, that horrible Jack Fledgely. 
Oh, Gracious! he’sspilt the wine all over Parthy’s 
dress and if he hasn’t put his head in her lap. 
He calls Uriah ‘‘a brack hic nigger” and re- 
fuses to move. I feel ready to faint. 

Last CALL, 

It is he—Edwin, the darling. He made 
short work of Fledgely, and packed him off 
home in a carriage. Edwin does love me; told 
me so to-night, and I am so happy. — 
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AN AGONIZED ATHENIAN. 


Boston, December 20, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Having noticed in your columns that the French 
phrases employed are invariably correct—and not mere 
brutal American travesties of the courtly language, as is 
generally the case in our crude and unrefined American 
press—I write to ask why I should be treated so coldly 
by the French members of Miss Sarah Bernhardt’s sui¢e 
since a brief conversation was held between that char- 
mante artiste and myself at her late Z.xposition des arts a 
la Sara Bernhardt, held in Boston last week. 

Mapleson—who is, as you know, tolerated as her 
introduceur a la publique Américaine—presented me. 

I wish to report the conversation exactly. 

Mile. Sara said: 

*¢ Charmée, monsieur!” 

1 replied: 

‘« Mademoiselle, j’ai ’honneur de vous saluer. J’ai eu 
un grand désir de vous encontrer. Je veux faire mes 
compliments a une dame qui est 4 méme temps actrice, 
peintre, sculpteure ” (I wasn’t quite sure of this word) 
“‘et dame. Par Jove! je vous ai défendu partout.” 

She bowed—I thought very stiffly—and said: 

** Plait-il, Monsieur ?” 

I replied: 

“‘Oui, Mademoiselle, il me plait beaucoup que vous 
seriez défendue quand jamais on vous nomme. Je vous 
assure de ma sincérité.” 

Her back was turned immiediately, as she whispered 
something I did not catch beyond the words ‘* cochon 
d’Espagne,” and I cannot make sense of anything per- 
taining to Spanish pork with reference to what had passed 
between us. 

As I speak a great deal of French in our best Boston 
circles, and may frankly say that I prefer it to English, I 
knew that my words were systematically correct, and I 
am always, if anything, even ¢rop prononcé. 

Kindly let your French assistant drop me a line to the 
inclosed address, if there really is anything ozd¢)é in my 
share of the conversation reported. 

Believe me, dear sir, 

Very faithfully yours, 
CONINGHAM Dwicit PARKER ADAMS. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





Salvini has left BooTH’s THEATRE, which is now deliv- 
ered over to the horrors of ‘* Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” When 
the great artist comes back, it is to be hoped that it will 
be for a longer visit. He has played, during his present 
engagement, ‘ Othello,” ‘‘ Hamlet,” ‘la Morte Civile,’ 
«¢ The Gladiator ” and “Sullivan,” which we know better 
as ‘* David Garrick.” We have already spoken of his 
Othello. Hamlet he can not play; but it is about the 
only thing he can not. In the other plays, his power is 
limited only by the opportunity which the various charac- 
ters give for its exhibition. That is, they are none of 
them strong enough to call forth all his strength. He is 
a man to whom the best of our actors might well go to 
school. Of the company supporting him, Mr. Crisp and 
Miss Prescott did admirably, and the others very well. 


At WALLAck’s, “ Forget-Me-Not” is a pronounced 
success, and the public is requested to forget it not. It 
is really a brilliant piece of comedy-writing, full of pol- 
ished cut-and-thrust-and-parry repartee; bright and un- 
forced, and quite the sort of thing we don't expect from 
English dramatists. It is well acted, especially so far as 
Miss Rose Coghlan’s part is concerned. Any one who 
saw that lady for the first time in the character of S#éphanie 
would be tempted to call her a great actress. She cer- 
tainly shows a power she never gave a hint of before. 
Mr. Tearle’s performance is quiet and gentlemanly; Mr. 
Edwards’s effective, if now and then slightly extravagant. 


--The scenery is gorgeous in quality, ‘though limited in 
quantity; there being but one set for the whole play. ; 
Mr. Lawrence Barrett is playing, at the. Park, in }’ 





“*Yorick’s Love,” a Spanish play produced long ago at 
the Fifth Avenue, and now done over again, in Bostonese 
Shaksperian, by Mr. W. D. Howells. Mr. Barrett's per- 
formance is, to our mind, much like Mr. Howells’s Eng- 
lish—altogether too modern, colloquial and undignified. 
Yet it is earnest and intelligent, and has a good deal of 
that fire and fury which signifies little, but pleases the 
public. Miss Marie Wainwright, Mr. Plunkett and Mr. 
F. Mosley play subordinate parts extremely well, and 
Mr. F. Bock looks Elizabethan in an inane réle. 

Miss Mary Anderson has turned the FirrH AVENUE 
THEATRE into a shrine where youth and age flock to 
worship her vestal loveliness. If she could only act as 
well as she can look, she would be a female Salvini. The 
populace, however, dves not make this fine distinction, 
and adores her blindly, whether she plays ill, as she does 
in ** The Hunchback,” or well, as she does in ** Love.” 

At the ConGREss THEATRE, Washington, the Royal 
Representative Circus is playing a very successful en- 
gagement. Messrs. Sparks and Weaver, in: their great 
dog-fight act, have made the hit of the season. It is pos- 
sible, however, that the entertainment may be stopped by 
the authorities. 

*¢ Needles and Pins” has yet a certain magnetic at- 
traction about it—or them—and draws—or draw—crowds 
to DALYy’s THEATRE. From this fact we infer that it will 
be long before we have the opportunity to gaze on those 
Nautch girls for a sight of whom our soul yearns. 

** Olivette’”— the only genuine * Olivette”—was to 
have been produced at the Biyou OpeRA House on 
Thursday evening, just as we were going to press. We 
suppose it was produced, and we hope successfully. 

**My Geraldine” at the STANDARD is apparently a 
We have not room to say what we 
In the mean- 


popular success. 
think of it this week; but will do so next. 
time, Mr. Bartley Campbell loses noting. 

** Hazel Kirke” is still the attraction at the MADISON 
SQUARE. We have said this before. 








The Wheeling Zeader has emerged from its nebulosity. 
It shines as brightly—nay, more so than the new electric 
lights on Broadway. Its Christmas number is full of 
clever contributions, and the paper, as a whole, must do 
much to advance the civilization of West Virginia. 

Messrs. J. D. Gilmor & Co. are cracker and -variety 
bakers at 203 Greenwich Street. There are other cracker 
and variety bakers in New York, but none who have 
either the or.ginality or artistic taste of Messrs. J. D. Gil- 
mor & Co., who manufacture ‘ Puck Crackers” — 
crackers in the shape of Puck. So that our admirers 
can not only read us, but eat us, also. 





THE REMARKABLE PROSPERITY 











WHICH Mrs. NuSTYLE’s ESTABLISHMENT IS Now 
ENJOYING Is ENTIRELY DUE TO THE FOLLOWING 
ADVERTISEMENT INSERTED IN THE JW. Y. Herald 
UNDER THE HEADING OF ‘‘ BOARDERS WANTED.” 


STi AVENUE.—HANDSOMELY- FURNISHED ROOMS, 
with Board. = No den nor Ice-Cream on = eee = 














Answers Foy the Aueious. 


HASELTINE.-—She is receiving this year. 





OsBerT L.—You ought to swop yourself for a half- 
pound of soap. Soap can’t write poetry. Therein it is 
like you. Unlike you, it won’t try to. 

NeEwvo.—Send along your hatter’s measure. We have 
a 2414 karat gold diadem set with gems waiting for you. 
We can’t use your ‘‘suggestion for a cartoon;” but we will 
tell you that it is the only one of the 927 that have come 
in this week that has the faintest glimmer of sense or hu- 
mor in it, Goon, young man, and you'll soon be able 
to see that diadem and go it a whole halo better. 

N. O. Viss.—Oh, yes, by all means, make your calls 
on New Year’s morning in evening dress. Only, of 
course, at six o’clock you must go home and change your 
raiment, and come out in a dressing-gown and red 
morocco slippers. You're after style. You want to show 
that you have a full wardrobe. If you didn’t wear the 
dress-suit in the day-time, somebody might think you 
didn’t have it, and that would be awful. So, on the 
same principle, you must give ocular demonstration of the 
fact that you are fully fitted out in other respects. Indeed, 
it would be as well if you carried a cutaway jacket over 
your arm, and hung a framed certificate about your neck 
to show that all the other necessaries of a gentleman’s 
wardrobe are in your possession. Then, perhaps, you 
might feel easy in your mind. 

W. S.—Your query may be of interest to the public at 
large: 

MARIETTA COLLEGE, . 
; Dec. 2nd, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


Who is the author of the following hymn? Eli Per- 
kins said he wrote it, and that lets him out. 


A cautious glance around he stole, 
And then his chink he chunk, 

And many a wicked smile he smole, 
And many a wink he wunk. 


Respectfully, 

WILLIAM STICKLEWICK. 
lt was written by Aristophanes one day when he ran 
away from Mrs. A. and got awfully stuck in a to-ct. chip 
faro game down at the Pirzus. If you wrote to the 
World about it, some prize-puzzle correspondent would 
copy you out half-a-column of Encyclopzdia to auswer 
this simple question. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





‘© Ye Last Sweet Thing in Corners; or, Ye Artists’ 
Vendetta,” is a neatly-printed pamphlet in brown paper 
covers. It is published by Duncan & Hall, Philadelphia, 
and the Philadelphia 7Zimes says ‘it will make a suc- 
cess.” Perhaps it ought to know. We don’t, not having 
read it; but, from a cursory glance, we can quite believe 
it is a good take-off on the decorative art rage. 

We understand that Mr. V. Hugo Dusenbury’s great 
work on ‘ Poetry, Its Theory and Practice,” is in active 
preparation, and will soon be published. This is not a gra- 
tuitous puff; it is given in exchange for one of Mr. Dusen- 
bury’s contributions to Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881—namely, 
the World Ballad of ‘* The Obese Party and the Sudden 
Cure,” written in imitation of the flowing style of Mr. G. 
T. Lanigan, and signed G. T. H.—which letters, we 
suppose, have some mystic significance. 

The first copy of Zhe An-archist, a Socialistic-Revolu- 
tionary Review, has come to hand. Of course it is pub- 
lished in Boston. In no other place in the world could 
it find so many subscribers. Bostonians can lay out New 
Yorkers cold in social philosophy. Zhe An-archist is a 
nice publication. We like it. We have long been of 
opinion that society was wrongly constituted, and now 
that we have read Zhe An-archist, we are sure of it. 
The article that most interests us is that entitled « Barri- 
cade Warfare,” by Colonel N z. He’s too modest 
to give his name in full. Everybody ought to know 
what to do when a coup d’état takes place in New York. 
We think we should be inclined to make barricades of 
all the Broadway stages, and should then feel that we 
were benefactors of .our species. 
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NEW YEAR'S DAY, [88l. 


A POEM [Tytought te] By Watt WuiTman.* 








EW YEAR’S. 
New Year’s. 
And again New Year’s. 

More New Year's. Lots of New Year’s. You 
can have all you want of it. I have had mine. 

This is a great day, American, promiscuous; 
the kind of a day that suits me right down 
to the ground; a real old day from dayville, 
one of the original days. 

I rise right up to it and enjoy it; I take it 
all in, it and all its hereditaments and ap- 
purtenances, its fixtures and stock-in-trade, 
its heirs and assigns forever. 

There is no sort of New Year’s Day, here or 


elsewhere, that I do not appreciate and | 


enjoy. 


Like a great big orphan-asylum, one of the | 


kind that we read about in books, my spirit 
takes them all in; my catholic spirit gets up 
and whoops with delight over all of them. 

But most of all, thine, O Manhattan, city of 
me, my lover, through me famous, through 
me celebrated. 

Yours is the boss New Year’s, yours all the 
others lays over, the cake proudly taking. 

I put on my dress-coat in the morning; I go 
out to make calls. Iamacad; I know it, 
I enjoy it; Iam proud of my vulgarity, of 
my ostentation complacently proud. 

Ienter. Come with me. You are my friend, 
Camerado, invited with me. 

Make yourself at home. Look around, Take 
in the gorgeous apartments, the windows 
clos’d as if it were night; gaslit, the young 
women receiving, modest, deck’d with dia- 
monds, low-neck’d, highly respectable all 
the same. 

Take in the piano-fiend in the corner, banging 
away at asonata, 
unnecessary, ob- 
jectionable. 

Make your bow 
with me, with 
me grin, talk 
idiocy with me; 
take something 
to drink with me. Take some more. 

Camerado, this is calling, This is the real 
thing. You know what you are getting. 

Let us take some more. We are citizens of a 
great republic, free, equal, untrammel’d, If 
I want another glass of wine, why should I 
not take it? No why at all. I am going right 
ahead on this principle. 

You hear me, 

Come out again. This calling is a great scheme, 
immense, beautiful. , 

Let us make bonanza calls only, the tem- 
perance houses sedulously shunning. 

See, the streets full of people, the coupés, the 
people on foot—no women, though—all men; 
a crowd masculine, aggressive, loud-voic’d, 
more or less firm-footed. : 

See, the old gentleman going to make a call, 
with neatness, with pre- 
cise care dressed, from 
his shirt-collar to his 
gaiters down spick-and- 
span. Dignified, calm, 
self-pois’d, the house 
approaching, his card 
out-drawing, on a coal- 
hole cover stepping, the 
coal-hole cover away 
giving him down-going, 
undignified, perturbed. 

I see all this, Camerado; I get on to it; I cele- 
brate it. 

Also the stopping in between calls to do alittle 
billiards with the boys, the games lost, the 
games won, the refreshments in between. 














Come along. Let us catch on to some more 
| New Year’s. Ilike thisthing more and more 
asI go on. I feel the sense of brotherhood 
expanding with me. Everybody is my bro- 
ther, the boys are all my brothers. The girls, | 
they are sisters of me, cousins, aunts of me, 
| Yes, I will take Champagne, thank you. Cam- 
| erado, here, will take Champagne, too. We 
will take also Sherry, Claret we will take, 

Burgundy, Hock, Tokay, Port, Moselle, 

Benedictine, Cognac, Chartreuse, Curagoa, 

Hot Scotch, a little Old Rye we will take. 

_ Also anything else you happen to have around. 

We will get elevated high, lofty, away up. We 
will offer to clean 
out the house; we 
will undertake 
job; we shall be 
sat upon, chuck- 
ed incontinently 
out. 

| Who cares, Came- 
rado? We can 
stand it if the 
window can; if 
the railing, the pavement outside can stand it. 

In this city, in Manhattan, the city of me, there 
are other houses, more sympathetic, less par- 
ticular, We will go and call there. 

We will chip in with some other fellows and 
hire a cab; I will get 
up and drive, my- 
self. The drivershall 
get inside with you. 

The reins, the high 
seat, the long whip 
through the cold air 
flirting and snap- 
ping, other drivers 
in the eye taking, 
the profanity, all the 
attributes of the 
driver shall be mine. 

Mine also the being arrested for reckless driving, 

| the being brought up before the justice; the 
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| justice, too, drunk; the $10 fine. 

; Mine the going home in the even- 
ing, triumphant; uncertain; like 
the cats, like a steam calliope 
vocal, toward the lamp-post steer- 
ing; to the lamp-post at last 
clinging. 

This New Year's is a big scheme. 
Also my head, this, the morning 
after, my head is big, inordinate, 
excessive. 

I have had my New Year’s. I have 
had it all, and some of some 
other fellow’s. 

Yawp. 

I want a brandy-and-soda, quickly 
and with celerity I want it. I 
wish it to become part of me, to 
enter into me, to transfuse me. 

Yawp. 





Pe eee ee aes... a 
NOTE. 
This poem ought to be by Walt Whitman; and per- 

haps it is; but, somehow, we doubt it. We tried to en- 

gage Mr. Whitman to write us a New Year’s poem; but, 

in a moment of misplaced confidence, we let Mr. V. 

Hugo Dusenbury act as broker in the negotiation. We 

have a dreadful suspicion that Mr. Dusenbury has not 

kept strict faith with us in this transaction; but it is a sus- | 
picion that we cannot verify at present, owing to the holi- | 








day condition of Mr. Dusenbury. Ep. Puck. | 
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THE COUNTRY BARBER. 


IN FOUR STAGES. 


First STAGE.—LATHER. 





N’, stranger, speakin’ ’bout yer fancy farmin’, 
My brother wuz a cuss for that ’ere racket; 
He growed a squash once what wuz so alarmin’— 
(This ’ere is true, an’ I’ve got sand to back it!) 
It growed so fast an’ so almighty bigger, 
It chased my brother once an’ caught ’im so, 
An’ squashed his corn.—A bottle of hair-vigor ? 
** No!” 


SECOND STAGE.—RAZOR. 





Mr. Stranger, talkin’ ’bout this ’ere election, 
My father wuz a whale fur that ’ere business; 
There wa’n't a man in all of that ’ere section 
He couldn’t talk deaf, dum band blind with dizziness, 
His vote was temp’rance with a greenback leanin’, 
He run fur office three-four times, I know 
(The doctor’s office). Sea foam? Head needs cleanin’, 
**No! No!!” 


HIRD STAGE.—Bay Rum. 





An’, stranger, whisperin’ ’bout yer great big rooster, 

I had a chanticleer what claimed the biscuit; 
That cock wuz so allfired big he use’ ter— 

(If this ain’t straight, my Sunday hat I'll risk it) 
He use’ ter stan’ an’ eat right off the table— 

(He'd fly up first, of course)—an’ what a crow— 
My hair-dye’ll turn that red moustache to sable— 

**No! No!! No!!!” 


FOURTH STAGE.—BRUSH AND COMB. 





An’, stranger, when yer comin’ down to pickles, 

My wife can make a dazzling cucumber: 
As sharp as any dozen big i-cic-les, 

An’ greener nor a pile of new-sawed lumber. 
The boy will brush yer clothes off fur a quarter, 

My Yankee Soap will turn yer skin to snow— 
Come! patronize me now—I think you orter. 

**No! No!!} No!!! No!!!” 
EpwarpD WICK. 








RICH AND POOR. 

Christmas does bring 
Quite different lot 

To rich man’s home 
And poor man’s cot. 


One’s pudding’s plum, 
The other's duff; 
One's turkey’s tender, 
The other’s tough. 
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A BALLAD OF BASS. 





RING me a bottle of Bass’s! 
Lager ’s for palates of ham, 
Whiskey for suicides, lasses 
Stick to their claret and cham. 


Brandies or peach, grape or cherry, 

Burn them—on puddings. A tass 
Tastes not so badly of sherry— 

But bring me a bottle of Bass! 
Bring me a bottle of Bass’s! 

Blessed be the almond-like twang. 
High in the still Alpine passes 

Goths the brew tasted and sang— 
Sang till the vulture’s eyes glistened, 

Sang like the bugles for fight, 
Sang till the stunned echoes listened, 

Holding their voices for fright. 


When on the hill there by Senlac 
Harold his rampart saw fail, 
Say they that England did men lack? 
No. What she needed was ale. 
Think you his cause ’twas that stayed him, 
Strains of the priests’ far-off chant, 
Love or despair, which ? that made him 
Hold through all dangers that daunt? 
Nay, if Death’s clasp, which he sought, was 
Soft as his lost Edith’s lap, 
' So may we die, for the thought was 
Born of this wonderful tap. 
To Crecy’s bowmen, Albuera’s 
Deathless and dead fusiliers, 
Waterloo’s guards, Talavera’s 
Generous and stout grenadiers— 
Aye, to the men whose blood spattered 
Inkerman's heights as this glass 
Spatters the marble—what mattered? 
All had their rations of Bass! 


Stormers swing fast up the breaches, 
Horsemen spur swift o’er the plain— 
Pictures the brain reeling reaches, 
Painted with this sloppy stain. 
Tables dance—counters—all passes— 
- This is the seventh, I note. 
Thanks, if you please, no more Bass’s; 
Waiter, some help with this coat. 
A. E. WartrRous. 








HOW TO SUCCEED IN LIFE. 


A FEW SUGGESTIONS WHICH, IF FOLLOWED, 
WILL LEAD SOMEWHERE. 








By the actor—See me act. 

By the gambler—Blow it in. 

By the soldier—Pension me. 

By the debtor—Come again. 

By the barber—Wait your turn. 

By the judge —Appeal the case, 

By the politician—Vote for me. 

By the retailer—Pay as you go. 

By the surrogate—Make no will. 

By the broker—Don’t deal direct. 

By thesportsman—Buy me a gun. 

By the doctor—Send for me often. 

By the manager—Secure your seats, 

By the lawyer—Stand by your rights, 

By the pawnbroker—Take the pledge. 

By the tailor—Lead all the newstyles. 

By the Ohio man—You come after me. 

By the policy-player—“ Hit ” me again. 

By the sailor— Put the craft in for repairs. 

By the laundryman—Givva me more time. 

By the joiner—It’s never too late to mend. 

By the tax-gatherer— Compromise with me. 
_ By the horse-trainer— Another month will do 
it. 

By the plasterer—Write your name on the 
slate. 

By the boarding-house keeper—Cash in ad- 
vance, 

By the advertising agent—Let me give you 
a rate, 

By the railway director—Don’t ask me to 
resign. 

By the debt-raiser—I won’t leave till you 
subscribe. 

By your sweetheart— You want to be happy? 
Marry me. 


By the farrier—It’s a poor horse which has 
an old shoe. 

By the policeman—Help me to keep the wolf 
from the door. 

By the stock-broker—Leave your margin till 
after the boom. 

By the caterer—Don’t take twenty minutes 
for refreshments. 

By the carpenter—Lead melts, and iron 
rusts. Use wood. 

By the mining investor—Come over the hill 
to the poor-house. 

By the dressmaker —She needs another dress. 
Let me make it for her. 

By the poet—The others are all mere rhyme- 
sters. Contemplate Me. 

By the gas-company—Keep away from the 
metre. It might explode. 

By the undertaker—Live high. Employ a 
doctor. Don’t read Puck. 

By the school-teacher—Add your name to 
the list for a holiday present. 

By the dairyman—The well is dry and the 
river frozen. Buy milk from me. 

By the bank-cashier—Go to the other win- 
dow. We're not paying anything out. 

By the journalist—Don’t judge a man by 
appearance—(The motto of the condemned.) 

And by the world generally—Follow all this 
advice and see where it will bring you. 

ERNEST HARVIER. 








ON THE FIRST OF JANUARY. 


HE AND SHE, 





HeE.—I have resolved that I’ll ne’er smoke again. 
SHE.—And I that all my dresses shall be plain. 
HE.—I mean to get along without my beer. 
SHE.—I will not buy a bangle all this year. 
HeE.—From lodge and club I mean this year to fly. 
SHE.—One bonnet in each month is all I’ll buy. 
HeE.—I’I} not lose cash at poker now each night. 
SHE.—AII dry-goods shops I'll banish from my sight. 
HE.—Billiards, and pool, and cards I’ll throw aside. 
SHE.—I’ll wear old frocks, and get my kid-gloves dyed. 
HeE.—I’ll parties shun, and only dance with you. 
SHE.—I’ll buy no jewels, save a ring or two. 
HeE.—I’ll find some place where I can buy cheap clothes. 
SHE.—And Ill stop buying costly broidered hose. 
HeE.—Of resolutions, dear, there’s quite a stock. 
SHE.—Enough, when broke, to pave below a block. 
A. L, 








CuT THIS OUT: 
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1 HAVE A DRESS COAT. 


Witness : by . 
Notarv Public. | 
JouN SMITH : 


| | 


pin it on the lapel of your frock coat, and avoid 
| making an idiot of yourself by calling, on 
' New Year’s Day, in evening-dress. 











A 19" CENTURY BOOM, 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE PRESTONS. 


HE house was a very fine one, situated on the 
street which the Yamsterdorkians called, 
by way of distinction, the Avenue. Broad, 

massive steps led up to a door, made, appar- 
ently, in imitation of the gateway of some an- 
cient castle. Once inside the door, you found 
yourself in a broad, very high hall, the sides of 
which were frescoed, probably by some artist 
with an unpronounceable name. Ushered into 
the parlor, you found that, notwithstanding its 
imposing appearance, the house was made for 
comfort, and that the inhabitants of the house 
well understood that a habitation should be a 
place in which human beings can enjoy life 
comfortably. The chairs and lounges and 
sofas were all made to give the human eyes 
pleasure; and a thousand and one little things 
were scattered around the room, intended to 
afford delight to the human mind. 

Mr. Preston, the owner of the house, sat in 
an easy chair in the early evening, reading a 
paper near a little table, on which stood an ar- 
gand burner. Evidently he was perusing 
something which interested him much. He 
was a tall, well-built man, with well marked 
features, bright eyes and grey side-whiskers. 
His chin and upper lip were kept religiously 
shaven. On his eyes rested a pair of gold- 
rimmed spectacles. For some little time he 
sat there alone, eagerly perusing the columns 
of the Vamsterdork Evening Whopper. Suddenly 
there came into the room a charming young 
girl, She danced gayly up to his chair, and 
then stood silently betore the reader. * 

She was of medium height, had clear hazel 
eyes and bright chestnut hair. Her features 
were daintily chiseled, anu her expression 
bright and playful. She moved as if nature 
had put blood, not colored water, in her veins, 
and as if life still held out for her some of its 
great inspiration, hope. For a moment she 
stood there without uttering aword. ‘Thenshe 
moved a little nearer to the reader. 

‘‘ Well, papa,” asked she, ‘‘ what have you 
found in the paper that is so terribly interest- 
ing ?” 

** Senator Smith’s speech on civil service re- 
form,” answered he without looking up. 

“‘T might have known,” said she, “ that it 
was something about politics. That’s the 
worst of election times.”’ 

‘¢ What’s the worst, Bessie ?”’ asked he, as he 
finished the speech and laid down the paper. 

“Oh, everybody thinks, and talks, and 
breathes politics.” 

“‘Of course they do, and they ought to.” 

“Well, it’s terrible for a young girl who 
doesn’t know anything about the horrid stuff.” 

‘‘ Then you ought to learn. Some day you'll 
be a wife ”— 

‘‘Not if the young men go on devoting them- 
selves to politics,” answered she quickly. “Why, 
politics are bread and butter and wife and 
children and lodging to most of them,” 

‘¢ That’s what 1’m glad to hear in these days 
of civil service reform,” said Mr. Preston, 
smiling. 

‘“‘There it is,’? cried Bessie. ‘‘ That’s all I 
hear now-a-days. The papers are full of it, 





and everybody I meet is full of it. What is 
this civil service reform, papa?” 
Ahem!” said Mr. Preston. ‘‘It’s’’—then 


he pulled out his watch. ‘Bless me,” ex- 
claimed he, ‘it’s half-past seven! I haven’t 
time to explain it now, Bessie. Run and get 
me my hat and coat.” 

‘* What for, papa ?” 

“Tm going out.” 

“What, to-night?” 

“Yes; I’m going to a political gathering.” 
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“You, papa?” exclaimed she in open-eyed | Anything that she did seemed good in her | main avenues, Over the hall door, in great 


astonishment. ‘‘ You, a respectable President 
of a bank, going to a political gathering ?”’ 

“Of course lam. Why not?” 

“Why, I thought that political gatherings were 
composed of—well, of the men who run with 
fire engines, and men who run politics, and—” 

‘So much the more reason,” said her father, 
as she paused, ‘‘ why respectable people should 
enter the field, especially now.” 

‘“‘T really believe, papa,” said she, going up 
to him and looking at him solemnly, ‘‘that you 
are going to make a speech.” 

‘* Well, suppose I am ?’ 

‘Oh, take me with you, papa! I should so 
like to hear you.” 

‘Don’t be foolish, Bessie.’ 

“Oh, I should so like it,” exclaimed she. 
“‘ Why, I can almost see you. You'll stand on 
the platform with your handkerchief in your 
hand, and you'll say: ‘ Fellow-citizens—unac- 
customed as I am—ahem --to public speaking ’ 
—oh, don’t go, papa,” added she, laughing 
merrily, “ it isn’t your line.” 

‘‘Don’t make fun of your father,” said he 
impatiently. ‘‘Go and get my hat and cane.” 

«Oh, of course, papa, if you mean it.” 

She hurried into an adjoining room, and 
soon returned with her father’s cane on her 
shoulder and his hat on her head. She marched 
slowly and deliberately into the room, hum- 
ming a popular melody. 

‘There, papa,” said she, as she reached 
his side, ‘“‘I have brought your biggest cane, 
and if the gathering turns into what an Irish- 
man would call a ruction, don’t forget to lay 
on manfully.” 

‘“T guess we'll keep the peace, Bessie,” said 





Mr. Preston. ‘‘ You need not sit up for me.” 
Then he walked slowly down the 


father’s eyes. Her mother had died when she 


was a little child, and, after the death of his | 


wife, Mr. Preston became so attached to his 
little girl that he could not bear to have her 
absent from him even fora day. So she had 
been educated in the city, where she could re- 
turn to her home every day, so that she might 
welcome him at night, As she grew to woman- 
hood, Mr. Preston trembled when he thought 
that she must soon leave him to adorn another 
home. One day she caught him looking at her 
wistfully, 

‘* What is it, papa ?” she asked, 

** Ah,” said he with a sigh, ‘‘ 1 was thinking, 
Bessie, that the time will soon come when you 
will leave me.” 

** Never!” exclaimed she. 

“* Ah, never is a big word; but the conquer- 
ing hero will some day appear.” 

“Well, he shall not be a conquering hero 
unless you like him.” 

Mr. Preston shook his head. 

“I insist upon it, papa, that he shall not,” 
said she with the utmost confidence. 

‘* Well,” said he, “‘ we shall see.” 

Up to the present time the conquering hero 
had not come. _ Bessie was still heart-whole, 
and still remained with her father to adorn his 
house and to cheer him with her merry thoughts 
and laughter. 


CHAPTER V. 
MR. PRESTON ATTENDS A POLITICAL GATHERING. 
Mr. Preston soon reached the rooms where 
was to be held the meeting at which he pro- 
posed to assist, as the French would say. The 
rooms were very pleasantly located in the sec- 


ond floor of a house fronting on one of the ! 





room, He had just reached the door 
leading to the hall when Bessie called 
to him. 

“Well?” asked he, halting for a 
moment, 

“Don’t forget the Fellow-citizens.” 

“T’'ll try not,” said he, smiling. 

‘«¢ And be sure, papa,” added she, 
‘that the reporters put your speech 
in the papers,” 

‘We'll see,” responded he, as he 
left the room. 

Bessie laughed merrily as she ran 
down the room to the window and 
watched her father till he had en- 
tered a passing stage. ‘lhen, as if it 
were necessary for her to work off 
her high spirits in some manner, she 
went to the piano, and for a quar- 
ter of an hour rattled off the fastest 
piece of music she knew. 

Mr. Preston was, as Bessie had 
stated, the President of a bank, and 
usually, at election times, he talked 
wisely with other sage, ponderous, 
wealthy and astute men about the 





AN OPTICAL DELUSION. 
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flaring letters, might be read, ‘‘ Reform Club,” 
and the same legend was placed over the door 
which opened into the rooms themselves. 

It was not by any means a formal political 
meeting that was to be held there. The truth 
is that it was the habit of certain Yamsterdork- 
ians, Whenever a political campaign was at 
hand, to form themselves into so-called clubs, 
having for their object more or less the success 
of the party to which they belonged, and less 
or more the advantage of certain individual 
members of such clubs. Such is the weakness, 
however, of human nature, that, generally, the 
first named object became, by some inexplic- 
able arrangement, subservient to the second, 

Certain of Mr. Preston’s friends had, in the 
present campaign, become aroused to the-ne- 
cessity of putting their hands to the political 
wheel. They were magnates of the highest 
quality, and they felt in their inner hearts that 
as soon as they touched the wheel it must re- 
volve in the direction in which they thought it 
should. They thought they were as wise as 
serpents, when in reality they were as harmless 
as doves. ‘They had invited Mr. Preston to 
join them in forming a campaign club, and he 
had accepted the invitation 

They were all members of the Repucratic 
party, and their design was to impress their 
notions on that party, so that when the nomi- 
nating convention came to place before the 
country a candidate, it would be compelled to 
present a man who was imbued with the notions 
of the members of the Reform Club. 

Now the managers of the party were quite 
well aware that the gentlemen who formed the 
Reform Club were an element in the commun- 
ity which must not only be taken into consider- 
ation but must be shrewdly managed. 
Accordingly the leader of the party 
called to him one of his craftiest 
lieutenants, 

‘“‘'Tom,” said he, ‘‘ the white-chok- 
ers have formed a club,” 
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Wuat Our Artist SAW WHEN HE WENT TO THE LUNCH-COUNTER. 





state of the country and the merits 


“Well?” said ‘Tom. 

“You must join them,” 

Tom shrugged his shoulders and 
made a wry face, 

“*You’re an imposing-iooking fel- 
low, and you must be one of them.” 

“Well,” said ‘Tom, “if I must I 
must, but its awful stupid work. 
Those fellows will talk more non- 
sense than a female boarding-school. 
What are my instructions ?” 

“Let them talk as much as they 
like and ventilate as many notions 
as they like, only keep them inside 
the ranks of the party.” 

“Very well,” said Tom. 

So Tom Adams joined the Reform 
Club and attended the meetings reg- 
ularly. 

When Mr. Preston entered the 
room he found that the meeting was 
already in progress. A chairman had 





of the respective candidates, and paid a fair subscription 
to the funds of his party. ‘hat and voting he considered 
to be alB the duty he owed to his country. Of course, 
whenever the men who had been elected did anything 
which seriously affected the bank or banking business, 
he growled fiercely, and threatened that he would take 
hand im politics himself. He never had done so, how- 
ever, for the reason that whenever a new election came 
around, hissardor had cooled. At the present election, 
however, he and his compeers had become fired up to 
the red hot point, and they determined that on this oc- 
casion they would take a hand in, would make them- 
selves felt. Accordingly Mr. Preston, finding that there 
was to be on that evening a gathering of distinguished 
men, had resolved that he would attend the meeting and 
lend his hand to the cause of political reform. 

Bessie Preston.was an only.daughter, and was accus- 
tomed to doing about- what she pleased with her father. 








AND Wuy HE Saw It. 





been elected and was just about to take the chair. ‘lhe 
chairman, having reached the platform, said: 

‘:Gentlemen, I do not propose to take up your time 
by a set speech. As I understand it, the object of our 
meetings is to compare ideas, and to obtain suggestions, 
and to suggest methods of proceeding. Itas rather a 
gathering than a meeting, and I hope no formalities will 
be insisted on. Let us chat among ourselves.” 

Every man, of course, had primed himself for the oc- 
casion, anc every man, of course, desired to deliver him- 
self of his load. The result was confusion worse con- 
founded. Finally the chairman was conmipelled to enforce 
the rule that only one man should have the floor at a time. 

‘* That’s a little bit of sense at dast,” muttered Tom. 

So the members ventilated their views one at a time. 

Mr. Preston had accidentally: taken his seat beside 
Tom Adams. Tom at once fell into conversation with 
him. They talked together for some little time. 
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‘¢ What’s your game?” finally asked Adams 
with a sly wink of his eye. 

“Game!” ejaculated Mr. Preston in sur- 
prise. 

“‘ Yes,” answered Adams, “‘ what’s your little 


joker ?” 


‘¢ Little joker!”’ said Mr. Preston. ‘I’m not 
a gambler.” 

Tom Adams chuckled quietly. 

* No,” said he, ‘‘ I didn’t suppose that.” 

“‘ Then,” said Mr. Preston sternly, ‘“‘why do 
you ask me about little jokers ?” 

“Oh I merely meant what’s your lay, what 
sort of an office are you striking for?” 

“I’m not striking for any office at all,” said 
Mr. Preston in his severest manner. 

“No?” asked Adams with eyes and mouth 
both wide open. 

“No, sir,” promptly responded Mr, Preston, 

** Well, I swear!”’ said Adams, 

So overcome was he by the thought that 
there was a man in the world, who would de- 
vote his time to poli- 





greater than its creator. Well, the President 
is created by the nominating convention from 
all the states.” 

The proposition was plainly true. 

‘““Now,” continued Adams, ‘‘ who creates 
the general nominating convention? Why, 
the conventions in the different states.” 

‘‘ That is true,” said the chairman, 

“Who,” continued Adams, ‘creates the 
state conventions? Why, the primary meet- 
ings! Now, it is plain, gentlemen, that the 
fountain of politics is the primary meeting.” 

Adams neglected to add, what he thought, 
that the spring, which supplied the fountain, 
was the man who ran the primary. He had 
said enough for his purpose and so he stopped. 

Logic is remorseless, See its effect! Every 
man in the room was convinced, The thing 
proved itself. Everything that Adams had 
said was undoubtedly true, and the members 
of the Reform Club looked at each other in 
astonishment. They had not even dreamed of 





such a thing. Vague notions that somehow 
they must impress their ideas upon the people 
had floated in their heads, but they did not 
know exactly how to do it. Now everything 
was made clear to them, 

‘“‘ Then,” said one of the members as calmly 
and decisively as if he were talking about the 
slicing of an apple, ‘‘we must manage the 
primaries.” 

“Undoubtedly,” said Adams as solemnly as 
if he were not shaking internally with laughter. 

That was the very point to which Adams 
had desired to lead them. He knew that, when 
they attempted to manage the primaries, it 
would happen—but perhaps we may have oc- 
casion to show hereafter what would happen. 
Anyhow the result would be that they would 
be identified with and kept within the party. 

“T think, gentlemen,” said the chairman, 
“that our work is marked out. We must at- 
tend the primaries and endeavor to impress our 
views upon them. I will direct the secretary to 

find out where the prim- 





tics although he didn’t 
want an office, that he 
subsided into absolute 
quietude, 

Meanwhile the mem- 
bers of the club were 
ventilating their views 
at full length. Adams, 
having recovered his 
self-complacency, be- 
gan to attend to the 
suggestion, Every once 
in a while he would 
interrupt the speakers 
with the remark: 

‘* Very good sugges- 
tion, but how do you 
propose to work the 
thing ?” 

That was a stumper 
for the speakers. ‘They 
knew as much about 
politics as children, 
that is about the prac- 
tical workings of pol- 
itics. ‘They knew right 
from wrong very well, 
and they also knew 
very well that, in their 
opinions, certain views 
ought to be impressed 
on the country, but | 
they didn’t know how | 
it should bedone. Tom | 
Adams had made the 
aforesaid remark so often that the chairman 
finally turned to him, 

‘* Well, sir,” said he, ‘‘ what are your views 
as to how the thing should be done ?” 

“To tell you the truth,” said Adams, ‘I 
once worked in politics myself, and there's 
only one way in which the thing can be ac- 
complished, that is in the party itself.” 

‘“< That seems reasonable,’’ said one full bel- 
lied, white waistcoated, pompous individual. 

“Yes,” said the chairman, ‘‘ but it does not 
suggest how the thing is to be done.” 

“Well,” said Adams, ‘‘ that requires a little 
knowledge of political affairs. Now, who’s at 
the head of a party ?”’ 

“The President,” suggested a member. 

The others nodded assent. 

‘*'There’s where you're mistaken,” said 
Adams. ‘Now, if the gentlemen present wish, 
I’ll explain the whole matter briefly.” 

‘* Go on, sir,”’ said the chairman. 

‘* Politics,” said Adams, “is asort of ladder, 
at the bottom of which stands the President ”’ 

‘* Don’t you mean top ?”’ asked the pompous 
individual, who had spoken before. 

‘* No,” responded Adams, ‘I mean bottom. 
You'll admit that a created thing can never be 
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THE STORE WAS A LITTLE CROWDED— 
BUT HE GOT THE BONN™.. 


| aries are held, and to 
call upon the members 
and notify them of the 
time and place. If you 
agree with me, each of 
us will attend the prim- 
ary in his ward and do 
what he can there.” 

No one opposed the 
chairman’s views and 
the meeting broke up. 

On the following day 
when Tom met his poli- 
tical leader he said: 

‘‘ Well, I’ve finished 
with my Reform Club.” 

‘* How’s that ?” 

‘Oh, I have put them 
on the straight road,” 
said Adams, 

** How P” 

‘‘'They’re going to 
manage the primaries.” 

** What ?” , 

“They’re going to 
manage the primaries, ” 
repeated Adams. 

“Manage?” ejaculat- 
ed ‘Tom’s companion, 
and then he exploded 
into a burst of laughter 
which threatened to 
bring on apoplexy. 

**Tom,” said he as 
soon as he had recover- 
ed, ‘‘that’s the best thing you ever did.” 

““T think so myself,” said Adams. 

Mr. Preston had said very little on that even- 
ing. He felt that he was a neophyte, and, 
though he was willing to give his aid, he was 
also desirous of learning how that aid could be 
made most effective. At first he had been 
very much disgusted with Adams, in conse- 
quence of that gentleman’s suggestion that he, 
Mr. Preston, was seeking an office, but Adams’s 
very plausible and logical explanation of the 
machinery of politics had impressed Mr, Pres- 
ton very favorably, and had induced him to 
change his opinion concerning Adams. Mr. 
Preston had found a number of his friends 
there, and had given to and received hints 
and ideas from them during the evening. He 
had entirely concurred in the chairman’s idea, 
which was placed before the meeting at its 
close, and, when he left the room, he was firmly 
resolved that he would attend the primary 
meeting in his ward. [To be continued. ] 











FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church St., up stairs. 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the teeth. 
Bristles warranted not to come out. 









































ow 
ple 
10t 
ng 


nly 
the 


en. 
uld 
rty. 
an, 


our 
y to 
im- 
1 to 
ers 
the 
you 
1 of 
im- 


do 


the 
and 
up. 
day 
oli- 


hed 
iD.” 


1em 
d,” 


ven- 
and, 
Was 
d be 
been 
ynse- 
: he, 
ims’s 
f the 
Pres- 
m to 

Mr. 
ends 
hints 

He 
idea, 
it its 
rmly 
mary 


——_ 


BIES, 


teeth. 








— 
—e 











\ 





PUCK. 


287 





FOR WINTER. 


After exposure to intense 
cold, the use of a hot drink 
made of a teaspoonful or 


two of the GENUINE 


BROWS GINGER 


causes the skin to act well 
and sustains and refreshes. 
REMEMBER! the Genuine, 
Old-fashioned, real Ginger 
is made in Philadelphia by 
FREDERICK BROWN. 


TRY IT ON. 
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a 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


Sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 












) ae outfits “== 4 
ver 2,000 styles of type. Ca’ e ani 
reduced wrios list free. _ 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 


NEW PARLOR MAGIC. 

As the agreeable accomplishment of fashion- 
able legerdemain has ayain become fashion- 
able, we have collected with considerable trou- 
ble the following clever and novel tricks, which 
will be found extremely useful in whiling away 
a social evening during the holidays. 

THE GREEDY MOTHS. 

This is a capital trick, and needs no prelim- 
inary rehearsals, Ask some lady in the com- 
pany to lend you a sealskin sacque. Fold it 
carefully on the table in a triangularshape. A 
square table will do, but a round one is best. 
Then sprinkle it with a bottle labeled cologne, 
but really containing vitriol. Borrow a piece 
of note-paper from the audience, selecting 
pink if it can be obtained, though white is 
sometimes used. ‘Tear this into strips and 
twist the same into paper butterflies or moths 
—Japanese fashion. Place these upon the 
spots made by the vitriol, and then by a con- 
federate suddenly fanning them from behind a 
screen, the moths will appear to flutter off. 
Then returning the sacque to its Owner she will 
find it full of holes. ‘This trick creates great 
merriment, especially among those ladies pre- 
sent who haven’t a sealskin sack of their own. 
—Derrick Doddin San Francisco Post, 

‘THERE is nothing so beautiful in a house as 

a variety of potted plants, filling all the win- 
dows, mantels, brackets and available space. 
An up-town gentleman, on retiring last night, 
could find no place to deposit hisshoes but di- 
rectly under the well-beloved and weil-tended 
plant stand in the bay window. Now, the 
careful woman that his wife was, never omits 
to water that plant stand by the rising of the 
sun. Result: Shoes half full of water, and— 
imagination will have to supply the rest.— 
New Haven Register. 
A CABLE dispatch states that an interchange 
of views is going on between Greece and 
Turkey. Such intelligence should be broken 
to the American people gently. Many of us 
are subject to fits. —Peck’s Milwaukee Sun, 





Not a Beverage. 
“They are not a beverage, but a medicine, with curative pro- 
perties of the highest degree, containing no poor whiskey or poi- 
sonous drugs. They do nct tear down an already debilitated sys- 
tem, but build it up. One bottle contains more hops, 7. ¢., more 
real hop strength, than a barrel of ordinary beer. Every drug- 
g:st in Rochester sells them, and the physicians prescribe them.” 


—Evening Express on Hop Bitters. 





** My dear husband, you look so happy and contented this eve- 
ning; i am so delighted to see the change.”” ‘* My dear wife, I 
have been deceived and m'sled tor the past two years, in smoking 
a and counterfeit brands oon DURHAM TOBACCO. I was 
this morning presented with a package of theold ORIGINAL and 
GENUINE BLACKWELL’S FRAGRANT DURHAM BULL 
SMOKING TOBACCO, which has caused the change.” 


SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills _ It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 








to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 

a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 

and a properly nourished frame.— Civ? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CoO., 


Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


GREAT WESTERN 








Send stamp for Catalogue. 
Rifles, Shot Guns. Revolvers, sent c. 0. d. for examination 





" sw free. 
ee ee SS Sees 





THB 


GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 
GournT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 


EARS, 


General Bodily Pains, 


TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacons OIL as a sare, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. )RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE. 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A. 


STEINWAY 


The Standard Piano of the World! 


LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT IN EXISTENCE. 
WAREROOMS: 


STEINWAY HALL, 


New York. 











J. LUDOVICIS 


SIO DLO 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street, 
THOMAS LORD. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


TAN OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. _ 
THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 


JOHNSON, CLARK € CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


KALDENBERG’S 
Factory for Meerschaum Gocds. 


AMBER JEWELRY AND CHAINS. 
IVORY GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 


Toilet Sets, Hair Brushes, Combs, &c. Fine Pearl Shells, painted. 
Tortoise Shell Goods of every description. 
AT THE STORES: 
125 Fulton St., near Nassau St. 6 Astor House, next 
to Entrance. Cor. John & Nassau Sts. 


1 foulinec 


INVITES THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC TO HIS 
WELL ASSORTED STOCK OF 


Furniture 


OF HIS OWN MANUFACTURE, 


Salesrooms: 


S42 BROADWAY 


AND 
96 and 98 East Houston Street, 
NEW YORK. 


$72 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Truk & Co., Augusta, Maine. 























Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


. Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watcher, Diamouds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CA‘ AL STREET 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly executed. Goods sent C. O. D. 
to any part ofthe U.S. Send for Price List. 


ELGIN WATCHES, 


All styles, Gold, Silver and Nickel, $6.00 to $150.00 
Chains, etc. sent C. O. D. to be examined. Write for 


catalogue to Standard American Wat.h Co.. Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















Our new Stylogra) ate Fon Oust ted), ha’ the 
duplex inte: Able pein section, is the very latest 
improvement. E STYLOGRAPHIC PEN CO., Room 
13, Broadway, New York. Send for circular 











COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
ZB in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
c— and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

L-— ——) ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 


Ai \\ =)’ 4 b A " 
Ff HIN SS AD Send 3c. stamp for catal th price list, 
GN AY jogue with pri s' 












ay THE POPE M’F’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 





HaMLET is not a character which can be 
readily comprehended by such an actor as 
Salvini. An Italian prince would never have 
wasted time talking metaphysics and lecturing 
his mother. He would have gone straight for 
that king with a stiletto, or hired some one to 
do it for him.—M. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

THE situation of Mistress of the Robes to the 
Queen will soon be vacant. The applicant 
must be competent to stitch neatly, darn, 
patch, and, if necessary, embroider. ‘The 
Queen is pretty hard on her robes.— M F. 
Comm, Advertiser. 

WHEN Colonel Solon gets to arguing with a 
person, you can no more convince him he is 
wrong than you can your wife that a frying- 
pan is more becoming than a seal-skin sacque. 
Yesterday he came into the office and said: 

‘¢ Whew, I’m tired. I’ve jest made the sir- 
cumfence of the town” — 

‘« The circumference of the town, you mean, 
Colonel,” we mildly suggested. 

‘* Didn't I say sircumfence ?”’ 

“* You did, Colonel.” 

““ Then I meant sircumfence.” 

“But you didn’t pronounce the word pro- 
perly, Colonel.” 

**Who says I didn’t?” yelled the Colonel. 

‘‘Why, Webster’s dictionary says so.” 

‘And I say sircumfence is right. Doggone 
it, ain’t I old enough to know ?” 

‘“* Certainly, but Webster disagrees with you 
in its pronunciation.” 

‘*And, sir,” said the Colonel, rapping his 
cane on the floor, ‘‘ and I want you to under- 
stand, sir, that I disagree with Webster, by 
gum,” —Od City Derrick, 


(Cleveland Penny Press.] 
See the Conquering Hero, etc. 

Among the most wonderful articles of the period is St. 
Jacobs Oil. The Hon. Leonard Swett, of Chicago, pro- 
nounces it the most thorough conqueror of pain that he 
has ever known, 








IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Centlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave. 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near CorTLANpT STREET, 


NEW YORK. 





“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
. DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
Cents. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 

M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
{5S Ann St., New York. 


50 All Lithographed Chromo Cards, no 2 alike, 10¢ 
Agts. cig Outfit. 10c. Giose Carp Co., Northford, Ct. 


| WJOHNSTON 
“oe SHIRTS&- 
260 GFAND SCTLNY, 

A.1 Wool Scarlet cali Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 


Merino Under Shirts»37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SLXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 28rd Street. 




















LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 


are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,’ and are only for sale by first-class 


«callers, 


$30 to $1000; 2 to $2 Stops. 
OR GAN Setanos $125 up. Paper free. Address 
Daniel F. Beait:, Washington, N. J. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1978, 
BAKER’S 


CHOCOLATES 


Daker's Premium Chocolate, the best 
preparation of plain chocolate for fam- 
ily use.— Baker's Breakfast Cocoa, 
from which the excess of oil has been 
removed, easily digested and adinirably 
adapted for invalids. — Baker's Vanilla 
Chocolate, as@ drink or eaten as con- 
fectionery is a delicious article ; highly 
recommended by tvurists.— Baker's 
Broma, invaluable as a diet for chil- 
dren.— German Sweet Chocolate, a 
most excellent article for families. 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
Ww. BAKER & C6 Des 

Dorchester, Mass. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 














WALDSTEIN, 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th St. 





D* HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 








THE ORGUINETTE 





STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
FR AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 


MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orcans may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the inost novel and interesting music wareroows 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa> Send for Circular. 


SKATES! SKATES! 
LARGE STOCK AT ‘ 
-50, 2.50, 3.00, 4.00, 4.50, 5.00, 6.00, 7. 50 
75 Cts» Be for Price List’ CARL RECHT, 183 Bowery, 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 3 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUS‘ABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 
ANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week sellins 


goods for E, G. RIDEOUT & CU,, 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms, 
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MCCANNSHATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


2is BOWERY. 





BILLIARD AND Q-PIN BALLS, 


IVORY, SHELL 
and PEARL. 






Chalk, etc., 


Checks, Chessmen, im 


DICE, EENOS, % 
PLAYING CARDS, 73 
Dom‘nos, ctc 


F. GROTE & CO., 


No. 114 East Fourteenth Street, New York. 


Fancy Goods, 
Tomer Sets, 
Canes, Fans, etc. 


Repairing done. 





ARNHEIM, 


THE TAILOR, 


190 & 192 Bowery, Cor. Spring Street. 
No connection with any other store on Ine Bowery. 


Imported Cassimere Pants, to order........2- --0 +2. eeeeee $4.co 
Imported Cassimere Suits, to —. SEE re ere. $16.00 
Fine Reversible Overcoats, to or 

ART ISTIC re MLING. 


s wife has received 
Yerrand, Prin- 


Ir is stated that the Czar’s 
the title of Princess Yerrand. 
cess, yerrand!— Boston Post, 

GENERAL SCHAMATSWECHAKIEMENKOFF in- 
tends to advance the railroad interests of Rus- 
sia. It would not be a bad idea for him to 
run a line of his own by laying his name down 
and spiking the rails to it.—.V. J. Zelegram. 

PucK suggests a monument to the bosses of 
New York, Brooklyn and Philadelphia as “ the 
Three Dis Graces.” ‘The pedestal should re- 
present the people, for they support the three. 
— Quincey Modern Argo. 

Epison, the electrician, had a call the other 
day from Sarah Bernhardt, the mother. Edi- 
son, whose electric light is still under a bushel, 
showed his visitor through the laboratory of 
electrical apparatus, and listened complacently 
to her exclamations of wonder. It is presumed 
Sarah went there to get shocked, as a last re- 
sort. - Peck's Milwaukee Sun. 





Hop Bitters cures by removing the cause of sickness and re- 
storing vitality. 





1st Prize Medal, Vienna, 1873. 


CARL WEIS, 


Manufacturer of 
Meerschaum Pipes & Holder , 
WHOLESALE AND ReTAt_. 

Finest Gocds at lowest prices. 

Send for Circular. 
STORE—399 Broadway, New York. 

FACTORIES—69 Walker St. and Vienna, Austria. 








nEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
ST RES: 

1193 roadway, bet. 2oth and 29th S — 

Eas Bewadorne. : ‘ pdaa PN. ¥. 7 


HUMPHREY'S PARISIAN DIAMONDS 


Last forever, and are for sale only at 


Humphrey's Jewelry Store. 


ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF 


Solid Gold Jewelry 


AT LESS THAN MANUFACTURERS PRICES. 
819 BROADWAY, 


Cor, 12TH STREET, 


= lini 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 
with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted euperior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 

Good second Lad tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


( 341 Fulton St., 
Brooklyn. 





NEW YORK. 














Old Newspapers, Books, —" Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter. ‘Type Me- 
tal, Klectrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 














— 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 


LINDEMAN 


PIANOS. 


Most Elegant and Best Manufactured. 
92 Bleecker St., N. Y. 
M. H. MOSES & Coa., 


75, 77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 
TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 


ESTERBROOK’S °Fews. 














Popular Nes.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 


For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works. Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
PENS 





STEEL 


So.oBrALl DEALERS TwRovGHour Ine WORLO, 
GOLO MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








NI COLL, The Tailor. 


620 Broadway, om Houston Street, 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pantstoorder_ - - ° . - £410 810. 
Suits to order - 815 to 840. 
Overcoats from “‘g12 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every partlof the United St: ates. 


JOHN A. DODGE &« CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 





Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contr..cts at favorabie rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on application. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 








sent free. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing: Assoc’ 


ST. LOUIS, 


We are now receiving daily rng a this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 










An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J.G. EB. SIRFKGERT & SONS, 


Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


SoL_e MANUFACTURERS. 
J. WwW. HANCOX, 
Sole Agent, 


NEW YORK. 


unas 


iki 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OF 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION.— Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 

FRED'K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Azents in the U. S. and ‘Canadas. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 














BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY. 


942-944 Nirth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT. 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHIIAEL GROH, 


Manager 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East Riyer. N’y 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 





















warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
Ne. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


er STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 





ANOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’s oe Foreign Novelties. 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!-e 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable AQ "¥"&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





|UbES MUN ifs 


cHAMPACNeEs. 


“‘UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
: : Introduced in America in 1352 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black neckiabel bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO, REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
he corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


_KRONTHAL 


Ci 














which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidaey, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12_ VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


A. Werner & Co., 
308 Broadway, New York. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims, the well- 
nown Champagne House.) 


"1878 
HF Jist out, 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsteck or 
Mumm Extra Dry. 


“THE AMERICA” 
Extra Dry Champagne. 


Owing to the foreign demand for California Wines, caused by 
failure of Vintage in Europe, which is creating constantly an in- 
crease in price of same, we will be compelled to raise the price of 
“Tue America”? Champagne, due notice of which will be given. 

A. WERNER & CO. 














JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)................... $6.CO 


HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RISTADORO’S Itis a standard preparation. and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 








FACTORY, 
93 William Street. 


ES‘SE-EM-SEE 


The New and Reliable Style of 


AMERICAN ‘STAR’ SOFT CAPSULES, 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 











Gold, Figured, and Actress Copromosn, toc. Agent's 
Sample Book, 25c. SEAVY BROS., Northford, Ct. 











SaDIE is now proved to be the queen of the 
stage. Not only the audience but the scenery 
tumbles to her acting.— Boston Post. 

My term expiring March 4th, I shall not 
hold myself responsible for the ice crop.— 
JoHN SHERMAN.—Aiw Haven Register. 

THE author of “ Helen’s Babies ”’ has written 
a book called ‘‘ The Worst Boy in Town.” It 
is much easier to make a book about the worst 
boy than it is about the best boy. The former 
furnishes the most material for the author to 
work upon. The best boy leads such a quiet, 
uneventful life.—Norristown Herald, 

Wuat is your rank among the Elks? Are 
you a Most Effervescent Scallyhoot, a Grand 
Continental Patagonian, or a Superficial Grand 
Apocalypse? Perhaps you’re a Supereminent 
Born Idiot or an Ineffable Most Worshipful 
Darned Fool. The latter are most important 
personages now-a-days in America—WN, F, 
Commercial Advertiser. 





(Lafayette Daily Journal. ] 
ANXIOUS TO RISE. 

There’s plenty of room up-stairs, as Daniel Webster 
said to the young lawyer anxious to rise, but despondent 
of his chance to do so; but no one need injure himself 
either in climbing the stairs of fame or those of his own 
house or business place. The following is to the point: 
Mr. John A. Hutchinson, Supt. Downer’s Kerosene 
Works, Boston, Mass., writes: Mr. Patton, one of our 
foremen, in walking up-stairs last week sprained his leg 
badly. I gave him a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil to try. He 
used it and an almost instantaneous cure was effected. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Harriett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 








g, heating, and all 
ow usua! prices, 


5 per cent. bel 


ery and Cooking Utensil Department's a eomplcte lime of 
“es. 





E have added to our House-Furnishing, China, Glass Crock- 





t he best STOVES and RANGES made for cookin 


purposes, which we will sell 2 
Also Barroom Stoves and Fixtu 





Owing to our very targe sa:es of tae F 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially reduce 
the prices without in ony wey deteriorating the quality or 


efficiency of the machines. The new Prices are as follows: 


Size. Price. | Size. Price. 
Sturm - - - $4 00} 9 Cup, - - = $700 
Sf 2s = + = Bee «ss = = - oe 
6 ee i 600|12 * - + - 9 00 
Remember, hy Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
E. D. BASSFORD, 
i, 2,8, 12, 13, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute, 
NEW YORK. 


A SHIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREV&RB. 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S 


Oriental Cream, 
MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 










w Removes Tan, Pimples, 

4 - z Freckles, Moth- Patches, 
= « and every blemish on 
ne 4 ae beauty. It has stood the 
fz = ma test of thirty years, and is 
7a miso harmless we taste it to 
—2Z2 be sure the preparation is 
Oe Ps] properly made. Acceptno 
a counterfeit of similar name. 





The distinguished Dr. L. A. 
Sayre said to a lady of the 
haut ton (a patient):—‘‘ As 
you ladies will use then, 
“‘T recommend ‘ Gouraud’s 
Cream’ as the least harm- 
Jul of all Skin prepara- 
tions’’ Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair 
without injury to the skin. 
Mme. M.B, T. Gouraud, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N.Y. 

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the United States, Canadas and Europe. Also found in New York 
City at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern Bros., Ehrich & Co., I. Bloom 
& Bro., and other Fancy Goods Dealers. 

Ba Beware of base imitations which are abroad. We offer 
$1,000 Reward for the arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


mors RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlum er s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
ostage free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent 
eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
102 West 14th Street. Th 2s of ref es 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York 














Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
& sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y 


This Great Remedy acts at the same 
time on the diseases of the 


VER, BOWELS & KIDNEYS. 


This combined action gives it wonderful 
power to cure all diseases. 


WHY ARE WE SICK? 

Because we allow these great organs to be- 
come cloggedor torpid, and poisonous humors 
are therefore forced into the blood that should 
be expelled naturally. 


BILIOUSNESS, PILES, CONSTIPATION, 
KIDNEY COMPLAINTS, URINARY 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESS, 
A AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
by causing free action of these organs and 
restoring their power to throw off disease. 
Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Contiipstion 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys! 
Why endure nervous or sick headaches} 
Why have sleepless nights? 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in health 
Itis putupin Dry Vegetable Form, in ting 
cans one package of which makes six quarts of, 
medicine. Alsoin Liquid Form, very Concen- 
trated, for those that cannot readily prepare it. 
(It acts with equal efficiency in either form, 
GET IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00. [ed 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT.B 4 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


CENTLEMEN’S 


Furnishing Goods and the latest styles in 
London and Paris Neck Dressings, Robes 
de Chambre, Smoking Jackets, Dress 
Shirts, Collars and Cufis, Mufflers, made-up 
Underwear, Traveling and Flannel Night 
Shirts, Chamois Vests, Fur Collars and 
Gloves, Kid Mittens and Gloves, Driving 
Gloves in Buckskin, Degskin and Castor, 
Silk and Woolen Wristlets, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


UPHOLSTERY DEPARTMENT. 


Novelties for the Holidays. Antique and 
Cluny Lace Bed Sets, ‘* Louis Quatorze,” 
Tambour Lace and Nottingham Curtains, 
Créte and Madras Muslins, Turcoman Ri- 
deaux Oriental Portieres, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 
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A MEMORY. 


That eve my love I told 

In chaste yet burning kisses, 
And to my breast did fold— 
That eve my love I told 

My lady; sweetest blisses 
Upon my senses rolled 
That eve my love I told 

In chaste yet burning kisses. 


As looked she in my face, 
Imperious as a lily, 

The flowers in the chase— 

As looked she in my face 
All heard her whisper, “ Billy, 

Yours is a hopeless case,”’ 

As looked she in my face, 
Imperious as a lily.—Quiz. 


Wuat is the difference between Mendels- 
sohn—beast of a name to spell—and the mos- 
quito? Because he wrote songs without words; 
the ’skeeter sings ’em. ‘This style for $1. Lib- 
eral reductions made to minstrel troupes, pro- 
fessional idiots, and clubs of ten.—N. F. Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 


* CHAanG, the Chinese giant, finds promenad- 
ing the streets of New York very hazardous. 
He can’t walk a block without being caught 
under the chin by a telegraph wire; and as he 
doesn’t know how to swear in the United 
States language, his lot is peculiarly hard and 
aggravating.—Norristown Herald, 

THE Chicago Jnter-Ocean asks: “ Does any 
one want to be Secretary of the Navy for two 
months and a half?”’ All right; we’re on deck. 
Born in a seaport town, know a main brace 
from a marlin spike, and well-posted on the 
salt business, What's the salary? Can a man 
bring all his wife’s relations? Does he sleep on 
board the navy, and where does the navy board? 
—N. ¥. Comm, Advertiser, 


WE have received a story entitled ‘‘A Dark 
Deed,” which is respectfully declined. The 
first chapter opens with, “It is midnight.” 
That is all right. Itis often midnight—at least 
seven times a week; but the author forgot to 
add, ‘‘and silence brooded over the city.” 
This is a fatal oversight. Silence always broods 
over a city when it is midnight, in works of 
fiction, Wecan’t print astory in which silence 
doesn’t brood at midnight.— Norristown Herald. 


A CERTAIN fashionable lady, whose lovely 
daughters are regarded as the most elegant 
belles of the city, having become disgusted with 
the arrogance, lies and neglect of the ‘‘colored 
gemman’”’ who deigned to wait upon them, sud- 
denly discharged that personage, and employed 
a Celestial, who had been strongly recom- 
mended to her for his strict attention to his 
duties, and perfect truthfulness. Soon after his 
installation, his mistress determined to give an 
informal ‘‘hop,” and on the afternoon of the 
day on which the party was to take place, told 
Lung to say “‘ Not at home” to any one who 
called. As chance would have it, one of the 
young ladies’ most fastidious beaux, and one on 
whom they all wished to make a favorable im- 
pression, came to ask permission to bring a 
friend with him in the evening, and, on inquir- 
ing for the ladies, was told by the truthful 
Lung: ‘‘ They tell me say all gone out, but old 
woman she in kitchen washee dishee, the young 
missies they up-stairs paintee facee.”’ It is need- 
less to say the young man did not put in his 
appearance that evening, and truthful Lung is 
seeking another situation.—S. /. News-Letter. 





b, RUUIEY & Sons 


GRAND & ALLEN STS. 


KID GLOVES. 


PARTY TI Ts 
EL OT I DD A YS. 


3 BUTTONS 98c. 

4 BUTTONS §r1.20. 
6 BUTTONS §1.45. 
8 BUTTONS $2.00. 
10 BUTTONS $2.50, 


Gentlemen's Kid Gloves, 


OPERA, MEDIUM AND DARK SHADES. 


Edw. Ridley & Sons, 


809, 311, 811 1-2 GRAND ST., 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 63 and 70 ALLEN STREET. 





JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AND MACHINIST 
Sole Manufacturer of the 
New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 


J. C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New York: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


_ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


S1LEAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Sailing every Saturday. 












/ lbs 


PS Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
DONAU..Saturday, Dec. 25th. |] NECKAR. Saturday, Jan, 8th, 
RHEIN.,...Saturday. Jan, rst. | UDER....Saturday, Jan. 15th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
BOTHNIA..Wednesday, December 29th, 2.30 P. M. 
PARTHIA.......Wednesday, January 5th, 9 A. M. 
SCYTHIA....... Wednesday, January 12th, 2 P.M. 
BATAVIA...Wednesday, January 19th, 7.80 A. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $60., $£0 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. ‘Tickets to 


Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company's 
Office. No, 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agente, 


INE. DIO ay 
STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 














An ©ld Boctor’s Advise. 

It was this: ‘‘ Trust in God and keep your bowels open.”’ For 
this purpose take Kidney-Wort—for no other remedy so effectually 
overcomes this condition, and that without the distress and griping 
which other medicines cause. Try a box or bottle.—TZelegraph. 





A Book or Cuoice Recerrts, elegantly printed, will be sent free 
to any address, on receipt of a postal card, by WALTER Baker & 
Co., the great Chocolate Manufacturers, of Dorchester, Mass., 
who have just entered upon the second century of their business 
career. 





WANTED. 


The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
5, 6, 8, 9, 11, 16, 17, 19, 21, 22, 24, 38, 37, 
48, 54, 56, 76, 77, 89, 117, 131; and No, 26 
at 50 cents per copy. 
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SARAH BERNHARDT, THE MODERN RIZPAH, PROTECTING HER SON FROM THE CLERICAL VULTURES. 


[4 ttle Variation on M. Becker's Famous Picture.| 





